THE CASE OF MIIXY SENNEN
censured, and the jury, being unwilling to
condemn the dead, brought in " death by mis-
adventure," with due expressions of condolence.
A few days later Milly was told that Mrs.
Townsend wished to see her, and was very bad.
She rose accordingly and limped across the
corridor with a bandaged head, a bruised cheek,
a sewn-up nose, and a broken thumb, besides
concealed injuries. Jenny was lying very white
and still, but her features had been spared, and
there was her wonted mockery and humour in
the bright eyes and the taunting mouth. " I've
seen you looking better, Milly/9 was her greet-
ing ; " but that's not all I want to tell you.
The truth is, I'm going fast, and they don't
deny it now. Two women driving in a car,
it's Scripture brought to date, isn't it ? One shall
be taken and one left, and you're the one that's
left, my dear. If it had been the other way,
what would you be thinking now ? We've
been a hefty pair of sinners, but God has given
me my chance. I won't take the morphia,
because it's the pain that's been teaching me the
truth. Just give me one kiss, and go away and
think about it. Yes, and though it seems unkind.
I'd rather you didn't come again. You're too
much part of the bad old life." So much, and
no more, said Jenny* and then closed her eyes
exhausted, and Milly tottered away speechless
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